KABLOONA
and his wife are avid to smoke your tobacco. She suggests that
he go straight for the tin. He objects. He does not know you;
you will be offended; it is too risky. If she is one of the brighter
and cheekier sort of Eskimo wives, she will cover him with
ridicule.
'What!' she will exclaim. cNot dip into his tobacco tin!
What a fool you are to be afraid. Watch me! PU show you how
it's done. I'll grab the box and be back with a handful of
tobacco before he knows it is gone.3
She will come into your igloo, move forward with her crafty
pigeon-toed shuffle, fix you with a glittering and provocative
eye, put out a swift, cat-like paw, and her hand will be full of
tobacco before you are aware of what has happened.
'Here!* you call as she starts out of the porch. Tut that
back!'
Unless you have had experience, you hesitate to protest; but if
experience has taught you that it is not safe to let these things
pass, they never happen twice, whether it is the husband or the
wife who has tried to get the better of you.
There is still a third mode of attack. If both husband and
wife are afraid to try, they will send their child to do the job.
Eskimo children are very attractive once they are out of the
hood and running about. The white man finds them irresist-
ible, and the parents know it. They groom the little fellow and
send him along. These children, who are as shrewd as monkeys,
know very well what is up, and they have great fun at it.
Besides, there is no risk: no Eskimo has ever punished a child,
and it is inconceivable that the white man should hurt the
little boy.
To these three methods I may add a fourth, though here the
scale is entirely different. There are Eskimos — by no means
all of them — who will send a wife to propose herself to the
white man in order that the family may profit from the arrange-
ment. If the white man agrees, the woman will bag everything
she can lay her hands on — not behind his back, indeed, for the
Eskimos are not sneak-thieves, but by wheedling and cajolery.
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